 Cupid's Cabinet Open d: T7 


| Wo Vo IS ere 
Fes Choice Collection 
. Of Eighteen of the $9 


15 Neweſt SONGS. 


. Tho bee or r0. Tho Mays 
The Crying of the | ers. 


Hearr. t. Cupid's Ramble, 
2. The i Philoſo- | 12. The Marry'd Man's 
"Caſe": 
2— erde Happy Swain | 13. Sir Arthur of Brad- 
4: The Advice. "ley. 
7. Tbe Courtiers Choice 14. The Deſpiſed Lauer 
| 4 The Citizen's Caſe. 5. The Slighted Lover 
7. The Dying Lover. 12 The Scornful Zeper 
by The Anſwer. 19, A Conflict between 
6. The Complaining Lo. Love and Reaſon, 
ver. 48. Aa * 4 


Enter i i in the from Office according to the late - 


dg rliament. 
. e H Butler —.— 3 
1 ON 6 


— 


We 


ay WEED © GD . - 
7 bre Lover: Or, The Goin the Heart · 
Tes, O. Tes, nn f 
O e loving it , IS 
If You a wandring Heart'did ſee, 


which ately took, which Egg. its flight from me. | 
The MI 4 | will defcribe to You, | 


Such Hearts You'll ſay there are but few, 


tis niidet than the er Dove. 


and round the ſame, and, Ec. a Chain © of Loe | 


Juſt in the middle of this Heart, 


"ere Hicks fatal Golden Dutt, 
tom whence freſi ſireams of Blood doth hw, 


pray did Lou meet, pray, Cc. this Heart or 0 
Cupid a fatal Arrow ſent, 


8 aud fore d ĩt from its Element, 
Or it had never gone I'm ſure, 


| Great is che Loſs, great, png which I endure, s 


Search all the Vallics, Hills and Plains, 


E nd ſhady Groves w up Reigns 
do find my wodnded bleeding Heart, 


You'l 3 it by, You'l Sc. the Golden Dart. 
If Ton by Fortune ſind it there, | 
conduct. it home to me with care, 


5 and Youtſhall wellrewarded be, 


8 ele kind, ſor c. Fideli 5 
mp Herr You may old, A 


Laube in Cupid”s Fo 
br. , 


like a Captive" Slave, 
if ſoong Boon; af c. of Cupid crave: 


A. him that he'd be ſo kind, 


not to keep my Heart conſin dʒ 
tell him what Grief I unde 


and bow mine Eyes, and £5c. le Founta ins flow. 
Who knows but he qt Smſort me, 
jbetry 


pa, ſet my Heart at 


which Favour if Fonce obtzin, 


Ca ca ot 2 Co Se. CE 40. A e 


Ca.) 

Cloſe in my Breaft [Hock it ſaſt, 
and there as long as Life ſhall af, 
I'll keep it cloſ8] no Charms I N view, 
Becauſe 6 Ind, Ss Of: * WE 4. 
It conquers Kings, and Noble Peer 
It N the valiant Sou! ſhed: Pears" ; 
wounding their Hearts '#nd"Couragy too, - 
all this and tore, al Sr. Fond Love can do. 
if 8 An abort 41 

v Tü Phileſophe ſophers. , 


IOGENES ſorly and pren f, . 
who ſriar''d at the Macedon rend, 
Delis hted in Wine that was good | 
— | in goed Wine there pre, 
But growing as poor as 4 foo, js. ah BER, 
unable to purchaſe a Flaſk, | 
He choſe bo r his Manfion 2 Tub, 
* by the Scent of the Cath 
v'd by the 7 F the *. 
Heraclitus ne er would 
to ti pple and cheriſh his 
And when he was th ioHew dend cry 
becanſe he had empty d his Quart, wa 
Though ſome are 85 liſh think 
he wept at Man's Folly and Vice, 
'twas only his Faſhion to Drink, 
till the Liquar flow'd out of his BR | * 
till the Ligne, 9 I 
Democritus always was glad „ 
Of a Bumper to cheer u dis Soul | | 
And would laughlike a Man that was made. 
when ovet a good good flowing Bowl, 2 N 
As long as his Collar was ſtor d, e 
his Liquor be'd mertily. qua, __ 
And when he was d gel a Lord, ; 
at thaſe that wete fober b he'd' Larugb. 
* at ihofe that, Sc. 


4 
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ee — — . A 


1 640 
Copernicus too like the reſt, 
believ'd there was Wiſdom in Wins 
And thought that a Cup of the bet - 
made Reaſon the better ro ſhine, 
With Wine he'd repleniſh his Veing, 
and make his Philoſophy reel, 
Then fancy'd the World like his Brains 
turn'd round like a Chariot Whe-el, 
* turn'd round like a Chariot Wheel 
Ariſtotle that Maſter of Arts, 
been but.a Dunce without Wine, 
And what we aſcribe to his Parts 
ls due to the Juice of the Vine, 
His Belly moſt Writers agree, 
was as big as a watering Trough 
He therefore leap'd into the Sea 
becauſe he'd have Liquor e--nough. 
" Becauſe he'd have, gc. 
Wiſe Herates came not behind | 
conſulting what was for ants good 5 
And he by Experience did find. 
Rich Wine ptoduc'd the beſt Blood, 
With the Vulgar he could not Pri 
Of polytbeilin! made but a Scoff. 
ſothey gave him Poiſon to drink, 
being in Wine he toſe d 5 all 8 4 
| eg; 0 | in Wine, Ce. 
Vis Plato that Learned Divine, | 4 
e fondly to Wiſdom was prone, 
But had. it not been for good Wine 
| Merits had never been known, 
By Wine we are generous made, 
It furniſhes Fancy with wings, 
do it we ne'er ſhould have had 


fophers, Poets, and Kings,” 
Philofop hers, Pocts and Kings 


1 | 
The Happy Swain | 
HEN Aurelia ſirſt I courted, 

ſhe had Youth and Beauty toc 
Killing Pleaſures when ſhe | 
and her Charms were ever new. 
Subtle Time doth now deceive her 
which her Glory did uphold, @& © 
All her Arts can ne'er retrieve her 
Poor Aurelia's growing Old 
Thoſeairy Spirits which invited 
blink and do excite no more, 
And thoſe Eyes are now benighted, 
which were Comets heretofore. 
Want of theſe abates her Merits, 
Yet I have Paſſion for her Name, 
Only warm and vigorous Spirits, 
kindle and maintain a Flame. 
The Advice. 


G Your Roſe Buds while Tou may 
Old Time is ſtill a flying, 
For that Flower that ſmells to Day, 
to morrow will be dying. | 
That Age is beſt which if ſhe ſorce, 
while Youth and Blood are warmer 
But heing ſhe grows worſe and worſe, 
and ſtill fucceeds the former. : 
The glorious Lamp of Heaven, the Sun, 
the higher he's a getting, i 
The ſooner will his Race be run, 
and nearer to his Setting, 
Then be not coy, but aſe Your Time 
and while You may, go marry, 
For if You loſe butonce Your prime, 
You may for ever tarry. 
T he Conrtiers Choice. 


Ourtier if thou needs will wive 
- 2 from this Leſſon learn to thrive, 


j 


* 


_ 


If to match 1 ay Fare, 


3 S 11 


twice above tlie 
this will draw os Eyes 
gain het Servants, a the! 


ad State, 


urions be 
Meter 


ber 


ohOur: 


The he bier, Caſe. * 


OOR Citizen, if, thou wilt be 
A ha y Hushaod,, learn ot — 


To ſet thy 
| what though thy Sbelves 


a Woman ſtill is current 
Each Man will 72 
but whilſt thay arr 


Vife firſt in thy Stop, 25 
A fair kind ſweet Mie ſe a Poor Mapup | 
* ſo bare, % 


6 Foe an nend. 


>, 


whate'er thou ſeeft, or 7 Fir hear, 


Fools have no E 


Eyes $0, nor 0 Ear. 


And after Su AI r for het ſaxe, 


when thou ha 
what though 


ſnort tho thou wake 
the Gallauts call 
Let with thy Lanthorn light her bogie-”. 
Lam 3 but will not tell, 


where ſuch a « Chace gt Awell. 2 
ng Lover 


f CG? go 108 fl I und petjur d . Man 


You that ay to love fo Tre 
See Lover ſee Your laſt undoing, | 
ſee me lying, fee me d 8. 


- but remember i 
*'Thro' Woods an- 


all for 


See Lover ſes Your lafl undoing, ſee me, Cc. 
Is not the Heat 'of Your Paſſion: — 4 2 


Or have Lon quite Kan en Your Lover, 
Her le doing. ice: me, Sc. 


4 


ſeg Lover he 


ve, 


e Momme, 


* 


* 


Groves — * ſhall I LED 
all for ta find-my unfortunate Love | 


triumph in each others Armb, 


| ( 7 * 
The Anſwer | 


P” rae not leave Youdearelt Jewel, F 


Leaſt You kill Your faltfiful Swain 


Can You my Dear 3 me be cruel, 


and f ain Diſdain, 
I only og i You dear Creature, 


Mou 2 my Treafure, all my Pleaſure, 
Let me not now Love in vain. 


You need not move in deſert Places, 
fince I am here to crown Your Charms 
Let us now with Tweet Einbraces, 


I only glory in You dear Creature, 
You're my Treaſure, all my Pleaſure . 
when You {mile, 1 fear no 8. 


My Paſſion for You ne er will leave, 
1 can't forſake Your tender Love, 
My thoughts were never to deceive ou; 


believe Pm true by all above. 


I only Glory in You dear Creature, 


You're my Treaſure all my Pleaſure, 
Fll be as — as the Dore. 


The Complaining or. 


IA. me, tel me, charming e 
win You never eaſem ain, Noo 
via Hale for 4h Feste F. . 
muſt I always Love in vain, 
The Defite of Admiration 
le the Pleaſure You 2 


Packages lating Pace, r 


ſuch a Love as mine for Tou. 


: Now's en 


Rs — — — 


Tears and Sighing ne er cou'd move Tou, 


for à Lover 3 * to dare, ö 0 

When I plainly*to told 1 lovia WW 

chen You-faid I went too far. | 

Are Tuch giddy ins . 

| win Dear be bi n 
delt is the Joy of Women, N 


"Ia beit Slaves be what they will "24 F | 
Four Neglect with Torment ills be. x 
and my deſperate Thoughts. ha 0 

' Pray confider i Tou kill me, WES 
| You will hayea Lover let. , 
If Your wand'ring Heart is beating, 
for new Lovers let it it be, ; 
But when You have done Coguetting, | 


i 


« Ann born rn ed da. 


— 
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